ThcTragedic 

AH to Rich. Avvakc and thinke our wrongs in Ri,bofome 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. *’ 

Enter the ghoft of L^Ha Pings, 
</fw.Bloody and guiltie, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes. 

Think on L. Mailings, dilpaire and die. 

To Ri.Quiec vntroubled foule,awakc,awake 
Armc,fightand conquer for faire Eriglands fake.* 

Enter the Ghofls of the twoyong Princes 
Q ho ' to K.R. Dreame on tliy confins fmothred in the 
Let vs belaid within thy bolome Richard, (row 
And way thee downe to ruine, frame and death. ' ^ 

Thy Nephewe^foules bid thee diipaire and die. 

To Rr.Slcepe Richmond fleep^in peace,and wake info 
Good Angels guard thee from the Bores annoy, * 
Line and beget a happieraceof Rings, 

Edwards viihappie.fonnes do bidtbee fiorifr’ 

Enter the Cjhofi ofgtseeue Anne his wife, 
Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife 
That neuer flept a quiet houre widi thee 
blow fils thy fleepe with perturbations*, 

7*0 morrow in the battaile thinke on, me, 

And fall thy cdgelefle fword,difpaire and. die 
To Sid, ' 1-hoo quiet foule Awp. ,hou a quiet (leepc, 
Dreame ©ffucccfle.and happie vidlorie, v 

Thy Aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

enter the Ghoft ef Buckingham, 

Thefcfl was / thatltelpt thee to ,l,c Crowne, 

lhy fall was /that feit dry tyrannie, 

Ojiii the battell tninke on ^uckin^ham 
And die in terror of thy guildneffe: 

Dreame on dreame on, of bloody deeds and death 

d {P airin § )«ld thy breath. 

1 oSt. 1 dyed for hope ere /could lend thee aid 
But che«re thy heart, and be thou not diTmayd 
5j andgcodAngelsfighton Richmonds fide,’ 

And Richard fals in height of a!J his pride. 

K Ri r K ' Rtcharci f metl3 0Ht °f a areame. 
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of Richard the third. 

n reward conference, how doefl thou 
% cVhts birne blew.it is not dead m.dn.ght * 

‘,u forefull drops Hand on my trembling fle/h* 
«t»doIf«remy fs»e uhmnoneelfe by, 

Richard loues Kichard, that isU am I : 

> hrre wnuriherer here i no. Yes I am, 
rfenflie.what from myfelfe? greatreafon why, 

T eft /reuenge. Whatmy lelfe vpon my felfe? 

Alacke /lone my felfe, wherefore i for any good 
Thu I mvifdfe haue done vnto my felfe? 

0 no : alas /rather hate my felfe, 

For hatefull deeds commuted by my felfe : 

/amavillaine,yet/lye,/amnof. 

Poole of thy felfe fpeake well,fooledo not Hatter, 

My confidence hath a thoufand feuerall tongues. 

And euery tongue brings in a feuerall tale, , - 

And euery tale condemned me for 4 viuainc-: , 0 . 

Periurie, in the higheft degree, ’ n: 
Murther,fternemurther,in the dyreft degree, mi 

All feuerall finnes, all vfde in each degree, - 

Throng all fp thebarre, cryingall,.guilpc,. guiltie. 
jiUalT^i [par e»ther e is n 9 lexues rric, , u . 

Anil if/. die,n.ofoule frail putje me; .1 
And wherefore frouldthey* lince tj?al I my lelfe, 
Findein my felfe.no pitfie to my felfe. 

Me thought the fotiles of all that I mnrthred 

Came all to my tenr, and euery on did th reat 
To inorrowes vengeance o n the head of Richard* 
£nt4r%atciiffd. 

%au My £ord« 

King. Zounds, who is hearc? 

Rat R;>.tlifFe,my Lord tis /l the early village cocks 

Hath twife done falutation. to the motne, 
Yourfriendsarevp,andbuckleon their armor. • ; 

Ki»%. O /ZatcLfFe, /haue dreamda fearefull dreapje. 
What thinkfl thou, will our friends proue ail truc$ 

Rat, Nodoptmy.Aord. 

King. O Ratdiffe, / fearc, / feare. 

Rat, Nay good my Lord, be not afraid offradowes. 
” “ * * 'lie Paul, fradowes tonight 
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